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3. Man. Wilt pleafe your mightwefle towatbyour 
hands: 

Oh how we ioy to fee your wit rcftor’d. 

Oh that once more you knew but what you are: 

Thefefifteene yecres you hauc bin in a dreame, 

Or when you wak’d, fo wak'd as if youflept. 

Beg. Thefe fifteene yceres, by my fay, a goodly nap. 
But did I neuer fpeake of all that time. 

I .Mam, Oh yes nay Lord,but verie idle words, 

For though you lay heere in this goodlie chamber, 

Yet would you fay ,ye were beaten out of doore, 

And raile vpon the Hoftefle ofthe houfe. 

And fay you would prefcnt her at the Lccte, 

Becaufe file brought ftone-Iugs,and no feal’d quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Beg. I.the womans maidc ofthe houlc. 

^.ntan .Why fir you know no houfe,nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as you hauc reckon’d vp. 

As Stephen She, and old John Naps of Greece, 

And Peter Turph , and Henry Timpernell, 

And twentie more fuch names and men as thefe, 

Which neuer we re, nor no man cuer faw. 

"Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. 
AU, Amen. 

Enter Lady with Attendants. 

"Beg. I thankc thee,thou (halt not loofe by it. 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord ? 

* Beg. Marrie I fare well,for heerc is cheerc enough. 
Where is my wife? 

L»* Heerc noble Lord, what is thy will with her ? 
Beg. Are you my wife,and will not cal me husband? 
My men (hould call me Lord,I am your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my Lord and husband 
l am your wife in all obedience. 

•Beg. I know it well, what mufti call her ? 

Lord, Madam. 

Beg. Alee Madam, or lone Madam ? 

Lord. Madam, and nothing elle, fo Lords cal Ladies 
Beg. Madame wife, they fay that I hauc dream’d. 
And flcpt aboueTome fifteene ycarc or more. 

Lady. I, and the time feeme’s thirty vnto me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Beg. 'Tis much, feruants leauc me and her alone: 
Madam vndreffe you.and come now to bed^ 

L*. Thrice noble Lord, let me inti eat of you 
To pardon me yet for a nigh tor two: 

Or if not fo, vntill the Sun be fet. 

Foe your Phyfitians haue expreffely charg d, 

In perill to incurre your former malady. 

That I (hould yet abfent me from your bed: 

I hope this reafon ftands for my excufe 

Beg. I,it ftands fo that I may hardly tarry fo long: 
Butlwouldbeloth to fall into my dreamesagaine : I 
wil therefore tarrie in defpigbt of the flafli $c the blood 

Enter a Mejfcnger. 

MefXoux Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleafant Comedic,' 

For fo your do&ors hold it very mcetc, 

Seeing too much fadneflc hath congeal’d your blood. 
And melancholly is the Nurfe of frenzie, 

Therefore they thought it good you hcare a play. 

And frame your minde to mirth and merriment. 

Which barres a choufand harmcs,and lengthens life. . 
Beg. Marrie I will let them play, it is not a Comon- 
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tie, a Chriftmas gambold, or a tumbling tricke?"^ 
Lady. No my good Lord,it is more plcafin* a. - 
Beg. What,hou(hold ftuffc. F 
Lady. It is a a kinde ofhiftory. 

Beg. Well.we’lfte’t: 

Come Madam wife fit by my fide. 

And let the world flip,we (hall ncre be yongcr. 

Tlomifh. Enter Lucentto, and hit man Tria 
Luc. Transact for the great defire I had 
To fee f aire Padua, nurferie of Arts, 

Iiam arriu’d for fruicfull Lnmbardte, 

The pleafant garden of great Italy, 

And by my fathers loue and leaue am arm’d 
With his good will, and thy good companie. 

My truftic feruant well approu’d in all, 

Heere let vs breath,and haply inftitute 
A courfe of Learning, and ingenious ftudies. 

Pifa renowned for graue Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my fatherfirft 
A Merchant of great Trafficke through the worij. 
Vincent to s come of the Beutiuolty, 

Vincentio's fonne.brough vp in Florence, 

It (hall become to feme all hopes conceiu'd 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous deedet: 

And therefore Tranio, for the time I ftudie, 

Vertue and that part ofphilofophie 
Will I applic,that treats ofhappinefie. 

By vertue fpecially to be atchieu’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for I hauc Pifa left. 

And am toTadua come, as he that leaues 
A (hallow pialh, to plunge him in the deepe, 

And with iacietie feekes to quench his thirft. 1 

Tra. CMe Pardonato, gentle matter mine: 

I am in all affe&cd as your felfe. 

Glad that you thus continue your refoluv, 
Tofuckethc fweets offwcetc Philofophic, 

Ouely (goodmafter) while we do admire 
This vertue,and thismoralldifcipline, 
l et’s be no Stoickes, nor no ftockes I pray, 

Or fo deuote to Arfiotles checkes 
As Ouid ; be an out-caft quite abiur’d: 

Balke Lodgicke with acquaintaince that you haue, 
And prathfe Rhetoricke in your common talke, 
Muficke and Poefie vfe, to quicken you, 
TheMathematickes,and thcMetaphyfickcs 
Fall to them as you finde your ftomacke ferues you: 
No profit gro wes, where is no pleafure tane: 

In briefc fir, ftudie what you moft affedh 

Luc. Gramercies Tranio , well doft thou aduife, 
l(B iondeio thou wert come a(hore. 

We could at once put vs in readinefte, 

And take a Lodging fit to entertaine 
Such friends (as time) in Padua (hall beget. 

But ftay a while,what companie is this ? 

Tira. Matter fomc lhew to welcome vs to Tovw. 

Enter Baptifia with his two daughters, Katerina 
Gremio a Pantelowne, Her tent to fifitrto Wane*. 
Lwen.Tranio,fiandhy. 


Bap. Gentlemen,importuneme no farther, 
For how I firmly am refolu d you know: 

That is,not to beftow my yongeft daughter, 
Before I haue a husband for the elder: 

If either ofyou both loue Kathtrina, 
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-—Tvfknow^ouwell, and loue you well, 
f'Te foall vou haue to court her at your pleafure. 
ieauci - her rather. She's to rough for mce, 

vJte. I pray y oU fir > ,s 11 y our W,U 

r« make a ftale of me amongft thefe mates i 
1 far. Mates maid,how meane you that ? 

SSe you were of gentler milder mould. 
y Ltc. I’faith fir, you (hall neuer ncedc to fcare, 
t yyj$ it is not halfe way to her heart: 

were, doubt not, her care (hould be, 
t !1 combe your noddle withathrce-legg’d ftoole, 

Ind paint your face, and vfe you like a foole. 

A jjor. From all fuch diucls.good Lord dcliuer vs. 

G re. And me too, good Lord. 

Jtvi.Hulht matter, heres iomc good paftime toward; 
That wench is ftarke mad, or wonderfoll froward. 

1 Luces. But in the others filer.ee do I fee, 
j^aids milde behauiour and fobrietie. 

Peace TtaniOo 

Tra. Well faid Mr, mum,and gaze your fill. 
Gentlemen, that I may foone make good 
What I haue faid, Bianca get you ir. 

And let it not difpleafe thee good Bianca, 

For I will loue thee ncre the Idle my girle. 

Kate. A pretty peatc, it is beft put finger in the eye, 

and (he knew why. 

Bum. Sifter content you, in my difeontent. 

Sir, to your pleafure humbly I (iibfcribe: 

My bookes and inftruments (hall be my companie. 

On them to lookc, and pra&ife by my felfe. 

Inc, Harkc Tranio,thou maift hcare Mtnerua fpeak. 
Hor. Signior Baptijla, will you be fo ftrange, 

Sorrieam I that our good will efte&s 
Bianca's greefe. 

Grt. Why will you mew her vp 
(Signior Baptifia) for this fiend of hell. 

And make her bcare the pennance of her tongue. 

Bap. Gentlemen content ye: I am refould; 

Coin Bianca. 

And for I know (hetakethmoft delight 
In Muficke, I nfiruments, and Poetry, 

Schoolemafters will I keepe within my houfe. 

Fit to inftru<ft her youth. If you Hortenfto, 

Or fignior Gremiotj ou know any fuch, 

Preferre them hither :’for to cunning men, 

I will be very kinde and liberall. 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

And fo farewell: Katherina you may ftay. 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 

Kate. Why, and I truft I may go too,may I not h 
What (hall I be appointed houres, as though 
(Belike) 1 knew not what to take. 

And what to lcauc? Ha. Exit 

Gre. You may go to the diuels dam: your guifts arc 
fo good heere’s none will holde you: Their loue is not 
fo great Hortenfto, but we may blow our nails together, 
andfaftitfairely out. Our cakes dough on both (ides. 
Farewell: yet for the loue I bcare my fweet Bianca, if 
Icanbyanymeancslightonafitmanco teach her that 
wherein (he delights, I will wifli him to her father. 

Hor. So will I figniour Gremio : but a word I pray: 
Though the nature of our quarrell yet neuer brook’d 
parle,know now vpon aduice, it toucheth vs both:that 
we may yet againe haue acceffc to our fairc Miftris, and 



bchappieriuals in Bianca’s loue, to labour and effefi ' 
one thing fpecially. 

gre. What’s that I pray? 

Hor. Marrie fir to get a husband for her Sifter; 

Gre. A husband: a diucll. 

Hor. I fay a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diuell: Think’ft thou Hertenfio,though 
her father be verie rich, any man is fo vcric a foole to be 
married to hell ? 

Hor. Tufh Gremio: though it pafle your patience & 
mine to endure her lowd alarums, why man there bee 
good fcllowes in the world, and a man could light on 
them, would take her with all faults,and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell: but I had as lief take her dowrie 
with this condition; To be whipt at the hie erode eueric 
morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fmall choife in rotten 
apple*: but come, fince this bar in law makes vs friends, 
it fliall be fo farre forth friendly maintain’d, till by hel¬ 
ping Baptfiat eldcft daughter to a husband, wee fet his 
yongeft free for a husband, and then haue too t afrefti: 
Sweet Bianca, happy man be his dole: hee that runnes 
faiieft, gets the Ring : How fay you fignior Gremio ? 

Grtm. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the 
beft horfe in Padua to begin his woing that would tho¬ 
roughly woe her, wed her, and bed her, andriddc the 
houfe of her. Come on. 

Exennt amho. Manet Tranio and Lucent io 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it pofliblc 
That loue (hould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh Tranio, till I found it to be true, 

I neuer thought it poffiblc or likely. 

But fee, while idely I flood looking on, 

1 found the effefl of Loue in idleneflc. 

And now in plainneffe do confefle to thee 
That artto me as fecret and as decre 
As Anna to the Quccnc of Carthage was: 

Tranio 1 burne, 1 pine, I perifti Tranio, 

If I atchieuc not ihisyongmodeft gyrle: 

Counfaile me Tranio, for I know thou canft: 
A(Tiftme7V<w*p,for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Mafter,it is no time to chide you now, 
Affeiftion is not rated from the heart: 

If loue hauc touch’d you, naught remaines but fo, 

Redime te captam qttam queat minima. 

Luc Gramercies Lad: Go forward, this contents, 
The reft wil comfort, for thy counfels found. 

Tra. Matter,you look’d fo longly on the maid e. 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes, I faw fweet bcautie in her face. 

Such as the daughter ofAgenor had 
That made great loue to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kift the Cretan ftrond, 

7V<*.Saw you no more? Mark’d you not how hir fifler 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme. 

That mortal cares might hardly indurethe din. 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to moue. 

And with her breath (he did perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and fweet was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then’tis time to ftirre him fro his nance: 
I pray awake fir: if you loue rhe Maide," 

Bend thoughts and wits to atcheeue her.Thus it ftands: 
Her elder fitter is fo curft and (hrew’d. 

That til the Father rid his hands of her, 1 
Mafter.your Loue muft liuc a maideat home, 

And therefore has he ciofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaufe 






































































